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Ultra-violet in the doctor’s 


waiting room 


New Mazpa Sunlight Lamp 
+ 


ee Le ats 
- 
a ee 


— 





j —<—_£J . —- 
Ultra-violet at the manicure 
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GUARANTEE 
OF RELIABILITY 


This emblem is a guarantee that the 
fixture to which it is attached has been 
tested and approved for illumination 
and ultra-violet effectiveness when 
used with the Mazpa Sunlight Lamp 
(Type S-2). Purchasers should look 
for this emblem when buying fixtures 
for the Mazpa Sunlight Lamp. 


Above are shown some of the special 
fiztures required for the use of the new 
Maza Sunlight Lamp (Type 8-2) 





BUSINESS OFFICES 


PECIAL wall, ceiling, and other fixtures required for the 
S operation of the new Mazpa Sunlight Lamp (Type S-2) 
make inexpensive ultra-violet radiation available for doc- 
tors’ and dentists’ waiting-rooms, for manicure parlors, 
offices, barber shops, Turkish baths, and also for hotel 
swimming pools, indoor playgrounds and gymnasiums. 

Opportunity for enjoyment of the benefits of mild ultra- 
violet while waiting for appointments or being attended by 
the barber, manicurist, or beautician is appreciated by 
people who recognize this aid to health maintenance. 

The Mazpa Sunlight Lamp (Type S-2) is operated at 
small cost, and inexpensive fixtures required for its use are 
obtainable in various types for the home or the office. 
Besides radiating ultra-violet equivalent to the best midday 
midsummer sunshine, this lamp furnishes excellent illu- 
mination. It is safe, silent and odorless. 

Any of the manufacturers listed here will be glad to 
furnish information regarding ultra-violet equipment made 
by him, or mail the coupon to obtain a free copy of the 
illustrated booklet, “Ultra-Violet for Everyone.” 


BEARDSLEE CHANDELIER 
MANUFACTURING CO., 
216 South Jefferson St., Chicago, Hlinois 
BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. CO., 
Des Plaines Iinois 
BRADY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
565 East Larned St., Detroit, Mich, 
CURTIS LIGHTING, INCORPORATED, 
1123 West Jackson Blvd., Ciicago, Minois 
DOMINION ELECTRICAL MFG. CO., 
712 Ontario Avenue, W., Minune apolis, Mina, 


The New Mazda 
Sunlight Lamp THE FRINK CORPORATION, 


23-10 Bridge Plaza South, L. 1. C., N.Y. 
(i cic tinaaa dein GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY, 

hers aon es psoas Merchandise Department, Bridgeport, Conn. 
cost of less than I'9¢ THE EDW:N F. GUTH COMPANY, 

per hour. It operates Jefferson & Washington Aves., St. Louis, Mo, 
guy on A. Cd] HEALTHMASTER SUN RAY LAMP 

r : DIVISION, LIBERTY ELECTRIC CO., 


signed for ils use. 
50 West North Street, lndianapolis, Ind, 


(Type $-2) 


_ Note: The Mazps 
Sunlight Lamp(Type HOLOPHANE COMPANY, INC., 
5-1) oe $42 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
In new fixtures and to 
renewal purposes. THE KAYLINE COMPANY, 
600 Huron Road, Cleveland, Ohio 
LIGHTOLIER COMPANY, 
569-575 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
LUMINATOR, INC., 
851 Washington Blvd., Chicago, IM. 
THE MILLER COMPANY, Meriden, Conn, 
MOE-BRIDGES COMPANY, 
220 North Broadway, Milwaukee, Wis, 
S. ROBERT SCHWARTZ & BRO., 
160 Varick Street, New York, N. Y. 
THE F. W. WAKEFIELD BRASS CO., 
Vermilion, Ohio 
WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC 
AND MANUFACTURING CO., 


Edgewater Park, Cleveland, Ohio 


MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOKLET 


i “Ultra-Violet for Everyone” describes the 
eee a, | Mazva Sunlight Lamps (Type 5-1 and 
vt Cresgene |) Type S-2) and illustrates some of the new 
}) inexpensive fixtures now available. 
You may obtain this booklet by mailing 
| the coupon to Ultra-Violet, 2150 Keith 
Building, Cleveland, Ohio. Any manufac- 
| turer listed here will gladly send you de- 
j tailed information regarding the fixtures 
made by him. 





| ULTRA-VIC ILET, 2150 Keith Bldg., Clev eland, Ohio 
Kindly send me, without charge, a copy of “Ultra-Violet for Everyone.” 
| (Please print name and address legibly.) 
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S PEAKEASY raiders in New York 
have been ordered to away 
the fixtures. If the taken 
literally many a wife will wait dinner 
on her husband only to find he 
been confiscated. 


cart 


order is 


has 


[y* ALLY on New Years they cele- 

brate by ringing out the old. But 
1931 was the only one we ever heard 
hissed out. 















W: wonder just what caused that 

tremendous deficit in the Post 
Office Department? They certainly 
never spent all that money buying new 
pens. 


A 
hanged if he’s going to support her 
and her tather’s business during the 


FRIEND of ours is divorcing his 
boss’s daughter—he says he'll be 


rest of the depression. 


\ Ter leaders are confident that this 
country will see the return of the 
saloon within the next three 


vears. 
But so far, no one has made 


any pre 
banks will 


dictions as to when the 


return, 


Gates taxes, we 
\ . . 


So it won't be long before every 
part of the citizen will be taxed ex 
cept his squeal. 


read, are coming. 


Se 


| 
| 
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SAMSON 
HOSPITAL 


ViSITING HOURS. 
1-4 Pm, 











“We want to see the patient who is breaking the hiccoughing record.” 
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Dark Horses of 1932 


Senator Ecpert Wynno. Repub 

lican. Conceded to be the darkest 
of all the dark horses. Serving his 
fourth term in the Senate as he is 
that body's best poker loser. Co- 
author with Senator Jammer of the 


Wvynnd-Jammer Bill which provides 
diplomatic immunity for all speak- 
easies under alien control. Also au- 
thor of the bill which would authorize 
the director of each Prohibition en- 
forcement district to charge every ap- 
pointee $1000 for his job. 

Chairman of the commission ap- 
pointed by President Hoover to in- 
vestigate the commission appointed to 
investigate the commission that was 
named to investigate the commission 
that was established to investigate the 
commission that was designated to 
investigate the commission that was 
originally brought into being to study 
something or other. 

Is a wet; bats and throws right- 
handed; good triple threat man, i.e.: 
can run, bloc and pass. Knows very 
little about foreign affairs and even 
less about domestic questions. How- 
ever, in all important matters he can 
be counted on to put his shoulder to 
the wheel and push the whole band- 
wagon over, 

—Dana L. Corie 


The acoustics of the House of Rep 
resentatives in Washington are said to 
be so bad that almost all the speech s 
can be clearly heard. 





“N7 our check, sir,” said the waiter. 
Mr. Jones squinted at the 

amount and shook his head. “I don't 
remember eating all this stuff,” h 
said thickly. “Hey, George, look; 
all we had was ginger ale and sand 
wiches, wasn’t it?” 

George opened one eye. “Hah?” 
he mumbled. 

The waiter’s eyes narrowed. “The 
check,” he growled, “is $16.50.” 

Mr. Jones became angry. ‘Well 
I won't pay it!’ he shouted, pounding 
the table with a plate. 

The waiter summoned a large, mus 
cular man. “Joe,” he said, “these 
gents say they won't pay their check ! 


# * * 


“Where in the world did you get 
the black eye and the bruised lip? 
said Mrs. Jones the next morning. 

“Must have been something I ate,’ 
said Mr. Jones. 


—GurRNEY WILLIAMS 
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News From the Colleges 


[* line with the present tendency 

toward the de-emphasis of football 
the Southern California football team 
will start practice for next Fall on 
February Fifteenth instead of Feb 
ruary First. 














R. Schuyler Marchmont III of the 
class of 1934 at Williams has gone to 
the University of Miami for the 
Winter. 


Alumni of Amherst are demanding 
an investigation of the Economics De 
partment since up to the present time 
no member of it has made a state- 
ment about the depression for the 
newspapers. 


The faculty at Northwestern Uni- 
versity recently voted down a motion 
for a moratorium on German exams 
this mid-year. 














In the first report of the class of 
1930 at Princeton it was announced 





that 15‘7 of the class have become 
bond salesmen. Another 22‘¢ are not 
doing anything either. 











In the Presidential Poll taken at 
Vassar last week, Franklin Roosevelt 
received the most votes, with Clark 
Gable a close second. 








In line with the present tendency 
to de-emphasize athletics, Princeton 
has announced that field trips in sci- 
ence courses will be discontinued. 





—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 





“Oh, ye ah te 


Cr) You Can’t Lose! 


. YY Some of the people can fool you all 
Y dies ¢ of the time and all of the people can 
; f fool you some of the time, but the 
. rest of the time you have to fool your- 
self. 
a After looking them all over, we 
; Sy think the dachshund is the best front- 


drive dog on the market today. 


All we got for Christmas was a 


i book. That is—we received a note 
from a friend saying that he was 
2 jj (i Ki making us a present of that book we 


once borrowed. 





Japan war leaders will soon realize 
that the toughest part of their cam- 
paign is still ahead of them. Imagine 
writing memoirs about places like 
The Mechanic Who Became a Doctor. Peichipao and Tientchwangti! 
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Gangster Activities 


M AGISTRATE ANGus MacS.tivers, who is under investi 
* gation by the Seabury Committee, has offered to 
sell his seat on the bench for 50‘ less than he is reported 
to have paid for it. 

The Battichichi mob of Harlem musclemen have been 
given the job of distributing tickets for this year’s Police- 
men’s Ball. 

Mike Boggity, owner of “Mike’s Café” on upper 
Eleventh Avenue, has protested to the Government about 
Prohibition Agents who have been giving his place a bad 
name, 

Frankie Sapaloocha, who was forced to cut out his 
beer business in the Bronx because of home-brew, has 
withdrawn his slot-machines from that section because of 
home-made money. 

Bugs Moron gave a party for several hundred of his 
best customers, at his night club in the Loop, recently. 
Entertainment was furnished by the Woodcock Prohibi- 
tion Raiders from Washington. 

Sam Zizvak, popular crooner in Snackevetti’s Green- 
wich Village speakeasy, has lost his voice as a result of 
talking out of turn to “Crash” Finnanigan last Saturday 
evening. 

Tony Yivvoni, well-known Brooklyn beer broker, is 
lly in the Catskills. 

—Dana L. Corte. 
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Wallet-Moving 


J ust as October is the merry month 

of moving into new apartments so 
January is the time for moving into 
new Christmas wallets. Of course 
wallet moving isn’t as hilarious a 
pastime as changing homes. It is 
done rather quietly and lends _ itself 
nicely to a winter evening before the 
fireplace. Lacking the ribald bad 
inage of van drivers, the shouting 
crowds of bystanders in holiday 
mood, the bustle and excitement punc- 
tuated by the rousing crash of furni- 
ture, the transition from the old 
wallet to the new can be accomplished 
leisurely in a mellow and meditative 
mood in which the scanning of each 
paper and card unearthed calls up 
memories of the past year. 

After Christmas it takes at least a 
week before any definite action can 
be taken. There must be many in 
spections of the old wallet to ascertain 
whether it really should be discarded. 
It has been an old friend who knows 
a lot of secrets but who hasn’t worn 
well. There is a hole at the bottom 
of the fold and one of the gold corners 
has come off. Still, nothing has fallen 
out yet and it has such a comfortable 
form-fitting curve. 

When the decision to make a change 
has been reached the new location 
must be selected. There are three to 
choose from this year. Aunt Mary’s 
pin seal with the crestlike ornament 
is finally taken. Then comes the ac- 
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“And the over-bidding, doctor! That will clear up, won’t it?” 
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tual transfer. There are some people 
who effect this transfer by lifting a 
pile of cards bodily out of the old 
wallet and immediately placing it in 
the new. This is sheer indolence. 
The efficient way to do it is to remove 
the entire contents of the wallet and 
sort it into two piles, one containing 
all the memoranda, ete., that you want 
to keep, and the other everything that 
you don’t want to throw away. Then 
place it all carefully in its new home 
for another year. —E. W. S. 


ABC’s of Life 


A girl who minds her “p’s” and “q’s’ 
Gets more respect than she can use. 


And can you blame a mere tax- 
payer for being bewildered when he 
reads in the same paper such head- 
lines as “‘America’s Fastest Battle 
ship to be Scrapped” and “Congress 
Asked for $700,000,000 for New War- 


> 


ships”: 











The Old Bank Problem 
By Chet Shafer 
Noted Economist and Bottle-Opener 


W HATEVER of 


heen accomplished, this nation 
still faces its most perplexing problem 
—what to do with our old banks. 

In every city and village through- 
out the magnificent 
structures—symbols of strength and 
security —loom up in the financial 
centers, saddening reminders of the 
good old days of yore. 

Erected on the choicest locations, 
the nation’s banks were proud insti- 
tutions in their time. 
who do not 
hevdey. 


reconstruction has 


country these 


Few there are 
remember them in their 
At the grand opening, carna- 
tions were distributed to the ladies. 
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another job finished! 





% 
calendars 


Artistic showing assets, 
liabilities, surplus and resources were 
given away free once a vear. In the 
awesome atmosphere, under the tinted 
grandeur of high-vaulted ceilings, 
daily the tides of the thrifty surged. 
In mahogany-furnished rooms direc- 
tors deliberated. Vice - presidents 
penciled OK’s on note extensions. 
The cashier said if you'd buy it out- 
right and put it away and hold it. 
some day it would be worth a thou- 
sand dollars a share. Here and there 
motto cards swung to attract atten- 
tion: 


“The Other Fellow Saves What You 
Spend.” 


“Bank it Now for a Rainy Day.” 


And when an account fell under 
$100, a modest service charge of only 
$1 a month was subtracted from the 
balance. 


HE spirit of progress, the un- 
assuageable onrush of our civiliza 
tion demands that something be done 
with these once-warm and once-gen 
erous institutions. 
not lacking. 


Suggestions are 
oan 
There are those who 


would turn them into ping-pong 
rooms. Some have said they would 


make nice hairdressing parlors. 
Others believe that, with minor alter- 
ations that would not entirely rob 
them of their character, they could be 
changed over into pickle factories. 
But these are callous, crass com- 
mercial ideas. And it should never 
be said that this is a nation devoid of 
sentiment. The golden memories of 
the old banks are too precious. There 
fore, why not adopt the plan of the 
officials of the International No-Got 
Corporation? Logical, yes, and feas- 
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ible. The International No - Got 
Corporation would turn the old banks 
into shrines. 

In the center of the palatial lobbies 
a marble pile would be erected. On 
each pile the gilded inscription would 
stand out clearly: 


, 


“To the Unknown De positor,’ 
Then 
and closing hours of 9 a.m, and 3 p.m., 
wreaths could be placed. Not only 
tribute to a vanished magnifi- 
cence, but as a gesture of sympathy 


between the former opening 


as a 


to all who believed in the adage: “A 
Penny Saved Is a Penny Earned.” 

Now is the time for strong and de- 
cisive action. Before those of saga- 
cious mind and crafty motive seize 
upon them to make the main building 
into a speakeasy and the outlying 
branches into (The Rus- 
sell-Hathaway sentiment 
prevail. 

Our old banks should be the shrines 
of the nation—with a modest charge 
of only $1.00 on wreaths left over 
thirty days. 


roadhouses 


Plan), let 


Unlike His India 


Mahatma Gandhi has been invited 
to visit Chicago in 1933 by a religious 
organization. He should see Chicago 
it’s the authorities who use 


passiv e resistance. 


—where 


their effort to 
Why don’t they set 


Scientists continue 
break the atom. 
it up in business? 


Well, anyhow, if your assets are 
frozen, you can depend on your banker 
to make it hot for you. 











JUDGING 


JUDGE 


rE SPORTS 


whether wrestling 
handled on the 
in the dramatic department, or 


r is a question 


should be sports 
page, 
firmly reserved for the strictly hu 
morous publications, 

The jury is still out, and until the 
complete returns are in it will be im 
possible to say just how much of it 


is sport, how much is sheer theatrical 


stn and how much is coarsc, putty 
nosed slapstick. 
But whatever the ineredients. the 


spectacle of two large hooligans toss 


ing each other around the ring with 
unstinted vigor and seeming earnest 


ness has definitely caught the faney 
of the 
probably the most popular of the pro 


mob, and today wrestling is 
fessional sports. 

It is a curious social reaction, and I 
think well worthy of the attention of 
The 


competition is 


the upper-case psychologists. 


element of genuine 
very meager, if not wholly non-exist 
ent. There is seldom 


any important 


change in the cast. 


And the 


ing as the hoof action of an equestrian 


personnel of the 
denouement is as unchang 
bronze. 

Here you have the East Lynne of 


same show by the 


sports the same 





By Joe Williams 


cast night after night. and always a 
sell out at the ticket kiosks. So what? 

Possibly the that Mr. 
Jim Londos and Mr. Strangler Lewis 
and developed 


tumbling and torture to the uppermost 


answer is 


their associates have 


degree of artistry. 

I know of no finer tribute to their 
arts than the fact that the First Lady 
of the Stage rarely misses a wrestling 


show. Drop into Madison Square 
Garden any wrestling night, and if 
Miss Ethel Barrymore is not other- 


wise professionally active you will see 


her in one of the down-front pews 
giving the bovs a very critical. albeit 
chaste, once-over. 

I think it will be pretty generally 
acknowledged that the First Lady 
theater it takes 
to make a theatrical enterprise a suc 
CCSS, Nor 
that she 


wrestlers 


knows the and what 
seem reasonable 
attracted by the 


unless their dramatic affec- 


does it 
would be 


tations were of the highest order. 
The incidental fact that the elder 





Barrymore wrestler of 


was 


once a 
sorts himself is immaterial. irrelevant 


and beside the point. 


‘Here is no finer actor in the Barry 
more family than Mr. Londos. on 

of the many self-acclaimed champions 
of the 
mile before you see any pantomimist 
deft or skilled in registering 
such primitive emotions as rage 


business. You will travel a long 
more 
. trav- 
lo sit through 
a Londos performance is to run the 
full gamut of human horrors. 

Specific mention of Mr. Londos is 
made because he is the five-star spe- 
cial of the herd. But his tech 
nique is typical and widely 
plagiarized. All his contempo 
raries affect the ferocious facial 


ail and stark misery. 


and the bellowing grunt. which 
in some strik- 
ingly Fascist 


strange way is 
reminiscent of a 


leader succumbing to oratory. 


The old-timers tell you it is 
not wrestling, and of course 
they are right. How could it 


be? For one thing the 
men are compe lled to devote so 
much attention to stagecraft and 
the perfection of gut 
turals betokening extreme suf- 
fering that they can have littl 
time left for mat 
study. Maybe the chief reason 
wrestling is popular is that it is 
not wrestling. 
Admitting 
acrobatics 


voung 


rugged 


scholarly 


that the 
and the simulated 
cover a multitude of 
hammer-lock defects, the man 
ner in which they manhandle 
one another and the consistency 
with which they escape injury 
(Page 31. please) 


gaudy 


agonies 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 














Pressing Grapes for Grape Juice 
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“Fle ain’t in. ... 





Indignant Japanese 
Dies by Hara-Kiri 
Tokyo (U.P.) Hara-kiri, the 


traditionzl Japanese method of 
suicide, was chosen today bs 
Torakichi Takahashi, 66, as an ex- 
pression of indignation at foreign 
criticism of Japan’s Manchurian 
policy. 











W asuHinectron.— Mortimer A. Kreutz 
today committed hara-kiri as an ex 
pression of indignation at President 
Hoover. “Hoover appoints too damn 
many commissions,” declared Mr. 
Kreutz indignantly, as he tried the 
edge of his bread knife. “J'll show 
him what I think of him!” Mr. 
Kreutz left a will donating fifty dol 
lars towards the erection of Navy 
League officials’ statues throughout 
the country. 


New Yor«x.—P. Klauber Zach, a 
prominent actor on Broadway, today 
committed hara-kiri to show his dis 
dain for Walter Winchell. “‘Winchell 
can’t call me a third-rate ham and get 
away with it,” snapped Zach. “Let 
this be a lesson to all gossip-mong- 
ers!” Mr. Zach showed finesse in the 
wielding of an old Shakespearean 
stage-sword. 


JacksonviLLeE.—Highly indignant 
hecause a recent magazine article 
hinted that diversified farming could 
not be profitably practised in Florida, 
Mr. Richard Wilson committed sui- 
cide in front of his real estate office 
today. “The nerve of ’em,” he ex- 
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Y’wanna leave yer name?” 
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“Cold feet, warm heart. 
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claimed, just before flinging himself 
in front of a truck. “They criticized 
our state—oh, boy, am I sore!” 


WasuiInGton.—Forty - six Repub 
lican representatives committed hara 
kiri today on the House floor because 
they resented remarks made by Demo- 
cratic congressmen. “This is how we 
reply to slander on the G. O, P.!” 
they chorused, as the v bared their 
chests to their desk fountain pens. 


CHICAGO. Salvatore (“Three 
Finger’) Stedmanetti, local gangster, 
today committed suicide by bashing 
in his skull with a crowbar. The ac 
tion was the result of resentment at 
Al Capone's imprisonment by Federal 
authorities. “They got the only man 
who can run this city in the jug,” 
Stedmanetti complained. “What kind 
of a country is this, anyway? I'll 
show ’em how T feel about it.” 


G. A. AMAN 
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You know, Mr. Smith!!’ 
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Dicker, Defiance and Default 


an debts and reparations 

ought to be canceled, blotted 

out, wholly and at once. Only 
so can the But that 
won't happen until after a long tragi- 
comedy of thumbing noses across the 
sea. The debt 
weeks have low for 
cupidity. We need not take seriously 
such proposals as that of Re presenta- 
tive MacFadden—that we take 
in part payment from France 
England the Bermuda, 
Jamaica, the and so forth. 
We need not take seriously the hints 
made by certain public men that in 
lieu of might be persuaded 
to accept a lot of the masterpieces of 
We 
need not take seriously, among our- 
S¢ lves, the 


world recover, 


discussions of recent 


reached a new 


over 
and 
islands of 
Bahamas, 


cash we 
art now in European museums. 
pig headed declaration by 


that it 
reduction in the 


Congress is opposed to any 
debts. But this 
official action is nece ssarily taken seri- 
abroad. For 
News of 
it as “the blind veto pronounced by 


ously example, the 


Financial London refers to 
the pawnbroker Congressmen of the 
Middle West.” The Journal des 
Debats of Paris remarks, “Never be- 
fore have Americans been so badly 
informed on Europe and so badly dis- 
posed toward their former associates. 
It would be imprudent, therefore, to 
count on their spirit of justice and 
their sense of realities.” 

Of course France and England are 
being pig-headed too. But the chief 
odium is ours, because all the gold 
that would come out of Germany—if 
any were coming out—would be ours. 
Such being the atmosphere, it is just 
as well for the United States not to 
be very much in evidence at the debt 
conference. nothing that 
American representatives could say or 
do there that would mean anything. 
All we And 
what we are likely to observe are the 
first stages of default, whether they 
call it that or invent some more mellif- 
luous term for it. 


There is 


ean do is “observe.” 
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The plain facts have been well 
stated by Frank Simonds: “Germany 
can't pay reparations because her 


creditors will not take goods in sufl- 
cient quantities. America can not be 
will not take Eu- 


ropean goods in adequate quantities to 


paid be cause we 
balance the obligation. The American 
taxpayer has to pay the war debts or 
consume Europe an goods.” 

This is so obvious that it seems ex- 
traordinary that the American people 

But as Mr. Simonds 
had 


plain it; the politicians have been ex- 


do not grasp it. 


says, we have no leaders to ex- 
ploiting popular prejudice and ‘“‘the 
bewildered 
ished 


masses have bee n 
upon the 


sorts of 


nour- 
illusion of various 
conspiracies, intrigues, be- 
de vilments.”’ 

Business men and bankers know the 
truth. Some of have 


and have spoken it for years. 


known it 
But 


business men and bankers are in bad 


them 


repute among us. Economists know 
it and have shouted it aloud. But 
their academic voices have been 


drowned in the roar of the political 
stadium. An unhappy world is, for 
the time being, wholly at the mercy 
of the politicians, and there is no 
mercy in them, and little sense. We 
shall come to wisdom at last only by 
the slow process of 
dicker, defiance and default. 


demoralizing 


Re-marriage 


“T EARNESTLY request that at the 

earliest moment possible my hus- 
band remarry some good woman and 
that he shall make her life as happy 
as he has made mine.” This sentence 
is from the will of a woman who died 
in Chicago. It is a 
our customs that 


commentary on 
such a dying wish 


should be so unusual as to be tele- 
graphed to newspapers in distant 


cities. Jealousy has become too deep- 
ly imbedded in our marriage system. 
Society is jealous of the integrity of 
the home. Husbands and wives are 
jealous of intruders. Out of that 


natural sentiment, however, there has 
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deve loped a selfish sense of possession 
that strives to keep its grip even in 
death. If truth there 
must be many wives 


were known, 


husbands and 
who impulsively give or extract from 
one another pledges against remar 
riage. Such pledges are not only un- 
fair, but are clearly anti-social where 
the survivor is not past middle age. 


**Slitch” 


appeal to JupGe readers for 
words produced 
thus far only one that is both print- 


Q)'" 


new cuss has 


able and promising. It comes from 
Carl Goerch of North Carolina, who 


writes: “Try it out on the fellow 
whose desk is next to yours. ... Call 
him a slitch. Drag it out, like this: 
‘You—you—s-l-itch? And then, if 


you desire to completely demoralize 
him; if you wish to add injury to in- 
sult, call him a ‘slittering slitch.’ ”’ 
Now, if you have any pride in your 
own cussing, send us a better one. 


Jewels and Poverty 


Ficonomics is a bewildering science. 

4 Shaky premises and false analo 
gies beset the layman at every turn 
and tempt him on to conclusions that 
are plausible but impossible. 

For example, an observer at the 
opera remarked bitterly: 

“Some women wore jewels, which, 
if converted into cash, would be suffi- 
cient to feed the bread line for an 
entire winter.” Another person, al- 
though himself one of the unem- 
ployed, replied: “I am moved to ask 
if a purchaser for these jewels could 
be found. Also, if a purchaser were 
found, would he or she have a moral 
right to purchase the jewels under 
existing conditions?” 

Which has the right point of view? 
You have to go pretty deep in theory 
to find the correct answer. JUDGE 
readers invited to their 
opinions in letters, the best of which 
will be printed on this page. 


R. J. W. 


are express 
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CLUB NOTES 


N? wspaPers recently carried stories 
- of the Rudy Vallee Boosters’ 
club, composed largely of young 
women who have decided to forget 
about Mrs. Vallee and continue to ad- 
mire the wavy-haired crooner. Stories 
of a similar club which had decided 
to forsake Mr. Vallee and swear 
allegiance to Bing Crosby “because 
he is more masculine and whistles like 
an angel” also were published. 
Further news items on other Public 
Idol and Adoration clubs follow: 
The Russ Columbo society met ves- 
terday in the home of Miss Della 
Wallero to decide on a club theme 
song. A newspaper reporter who was 
present to cover the meeting sug 
gested “Columbo, the Gem of the 
Ocean,” but Miss Dahlia, fifth vice 
president, pointed out that would 
hardly be appropriate inasmuch as 





Mr. Columbo has nothing to do with 
the ocean. 

A modified resolution in favor of 
“Columbo, the Gem of the Air Waves.”’ 
was laid on the table for a week. 


The Harpo Marx club, disrupted a 
month ago when all the women re 
signed after a_ resolution had been 
passed pledging all members never to 
talk, was threatened with another 
break today. More than 200 mem 
bers threatened to bolt when they 
learned that the famed stage and 
screen mute really can speak. 

Dale Marshall, leader of the revolt. 
wrote the Times: “We intend to 
switch our allegiance to Coolidge.” 








Regular Tuesday - Wednesday 
Thursday meeting of the Eugen 
O'Neill club will be held on Saturday, 
Sunday and Monday this week. Ten 
Eyck Slemp, secretary of the club, 
asked for the postponement, being a 
little hoarse from reading the minutes 
of the last meeting. 


Four thousand members of the 
Morton Downey association, seeking 
a less effeminate voice, have resigned 
to join the Loyal Order of Lee Morse. 


The Gandhi club, whose members 
wear the same costume as the club 
namesake, has decided to incorporate 
under a new title until June. Tempo 
rarily it will be known as the Sir Hu- 
bert Wilkins club. 

“If I knew this was such a swell joint, I’d ’a’ dressed up a bit.” —Rop Reep 
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Help! Fire! Merger! 


y | ‘ue door-to-door salesmen are 


wasting their time, and they are 
wasting the housewives’ time. 

One rings the bell and offers this; 
another rings and offers that; a third 
offers something else—and the next 
thing a woman knows it’s five o'clock, 
gracious goodness, and the roast not 
in the oven. 

Why don’t the salesmen organize? 
They could organize and send one 
man around once daily to sell every 
thing. The plan is efficiency itself. 

“Good morning,” says the daily 
salesman, shoving a foot in the door, 
“T represent the Amalgamated Asso 
ciation of Doorbell Ringers.” 

“Git gone,” says the housewife. 

“Now here is a vacuum cleaner 
which hums a tune as it cleans,” says 
the salesman, launching his sales-talk. 
“How about a combination waffle iron 
and tire retreader? Would you want 


i sunburn cure and silverware pol 


isher? Got enough coal to last?’ 
You see, this man has already taken 
the place of four salesmen. And he 


has hardly begun. 

“Do you cut your hair or does a 
barber cut it?’ he continues. “‘And 
how about a combination rug and egg 
and income tax beater? Do you want 
some rubber-heeled stilts to use for 
swatting flies on the ceiling?” 


“Nothing today,” says the house 
wife. “I’m going to town.” 


“Ah, ha,” says the salesman. “T’'ll 
take you right there in my car.” 
See how it works? Swell idea. 


—Tom Sims 
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at at tell you when 


te 


“Polly’s asking for a cracker—she’s deaf and dumb!” 


we get home, dear,’ 





’ 


A Journalist Proposes 


| WANT a story from your lips. 
The news, I know, is there. 
This beat seems pretty futile, though— 
My copy desk is bare. 


I have some headlines all set up. 
The time and place are ripe 

To tell the world you love ne, dear, 
In big italic type. 


We'll pull the biggest scoop the world 
Has witnessed in an age. 

I'll run your cut and caption, dear, 
With streamers on the page. 


Some day we'll have a supplement, 
Or maybe quite a few. 
Just say you'll be my _ twelve-point 
lead 
And I'll belong to you. 
—Jack S. Mason 
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HE outstanding theatrical con- 


tribution of recent weeks is 


neither a new dramatic trilogy 
which identifies the Arkansas meta- 
physic with that of ancient Persia 


nor a new North Carolina poetic 
flower which lyricizes the penchant 
of old Southern colonels for colored 
girls. It is, sad news for the profes- 
But, though it 
is a music show and not without the 
usual hussies stripped to within an 
inch of their private lives, the usual 
clog dancers and the old-time Burn- 
side march up and down a flight of 
stairs, it is the sharpest, wittiest and 
by all odds the 
cathartic applied to American cus- 
toms and morals that the stage, 
whether dramatic or musical, has of- 


sors. a musical show. 


most salubrious 


fered us in an unnecessarily long 
time. 

Its title is “Of Thee I Sing.” Its 
authors, who deserve the greater 
share of the medal, are the MM. 


Kaufman and Ryskind; its composer 
is the M. Gershwin; its song worder 
is the latter’s brother. the M. Ira. 
Its debt to Gilbert and Sullivan is al- 
most as great as that of those gentle- 
men’s Empire to its author’s present 
Republic and there are evidences, as 
well, that the latter have heard of a 
piece of satirical buffoonery by the 
late Charley Hoyt called “A Texas 
Steer.” But once the genealogical 
credit is allowed, the exhibit need in 
dulge in few further apologies. Tak- 
ing American politics for its theme, it 
lifts its very first curtain on a purga- 
tive chuckle and keeps pouring the 
physic ef humorous travesty into its 
subject until the final curtain at 
length gives its audience, weak from 
laughing cramps, a merciful chance to 
get up and button up its overcoat. In 
“Strike Up the Band,” produced a 
couple of years ago, the authors 
sowed the seed which in this latest 
work of theirs comes to such prosper- 
ous bloom. In the earlier show they 
made mock of big business and war; 
in this, with an infinitely richer hu- 
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mor and a very much better grade of 
satire, they horn in on presidential 
elections, on Congress, on the Su- 
preme Court, on the national emo- 
tional susceptibility, on political con- 
ventions and on the whim-wham of 
foreign relations, Congressional ap- 
propriations and all the other things 
that editorial writers solemnly rid of 
their intrinsic jocosity. The result is, 
in loose critical language, very swell 
stuff. It should succeed in bringing 
back into the theatre people who 
haven't been in a theatre since the 
days when lay audiences could let go 
of their unsatisfied critical impulses 
and heave John Mec- 
Cullough. 


cabbages at 
* * * 


wT He Brive tHe Scn Sunes On,” 

by Will Cotton, the meritorious 
caricaturist, need not detain us. 
for a comical situation at the conclu- 
sion of its second act, it lacks all the 
humor of its author’s drawings. Set- 
ting forth the happenings directly an- 
tecedent to and directly following a 


Save 


wedding ceremony, it misses most of 
the opportunities for tasty comedy 
and is written generally in such 
stilted language that one gets the im- 
pression that the wedding in question 
is not that of the two characters 
named Alfred Satterlee and Psyche 
Marbury, but of Augustus Thomas 
and some very highly cultured col- 
ored lady. 

Pr. 2. “i 


grand show. 


Thee I Sing” is a 


* * * 


De Mr. Moskowitz’s belief to 

the contrarv—not long ago 
enunciated with such consuming elo- 
quence to my colleagues of the daily 
press who bought him a_ five-course 
lunch at the Harvard Club—there are 
only two ways in which to revi¢w any 
exhibit like Mr. Theodore St. John’s 
“Adams’ Wife.” The first way is to 
dismiss it curtly as claptrap and call 
it a day. The second is to be humor- 
ous at its expense and give one’s read- 
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ers the good time that the exhibit 
failed to give them. The latter way, 
for all Mr. Moskowitz’s indignant de- 
ploring of it, is in reality much the 
politer way, just as it is even more 
well-mannered to get rid of a nui- 
sance with a pleasantry than summa- 
rily to inform him that he is a half-wit. 
It is the misfortune of my readers 
that at the moment I can’t think up 
any funny cracks to say about the M. 
St. John’s play and so provide them 
with the amusement that the M. St. 
John didn’t, so we'll have to fall back 
on critical Way No. 1 and simply an- 
nounce that the exhibit was claptrap. 

Mr. St. John is a young actor and 
a very much younger playwright. 
What he essayed in this first play of 
his was a study of Kansas farmers. 
His point of view impressed one as 
being a combination of train-window 
and proscenium arch. His Kansas 
farmers were all obviously members 
of the Actors’ Equity Association in 
good standing. His characters were 
such purely by virtue of the fact that 
the actors were not addressed by their 
own names by the other actors. “Thus, 
while it was dramatically undecipher- 
able how and why a New York char- 
acter called Peter Barrett possibly 
would or could fall in love with a pig- 
feeding slattern Kansas’ character 
called Jennie Adams, it remained the 
spectators’ sole intelligible solution 
that Mr. St. John’s Jennie was really 
Miss Sylvia Field. 

P. S. “Of Thee I Sing” is a 
grand show. 


* * 


Ox the night that three other plays 

opened, the old H. J. Byron 
melodrama, “The Lancashire Lass,” 
was put on at a midnight perform- 
President Theatre. At 
midnight I am in bed, like all respect 
able bachelors—also some, alas, not 
so respectable. So I fear the show 
will have to struggle along without 
my critical comment on it. 


(Page 32, please) 
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lined mittens in the carburetor the 
last time he had had his automobile 
serviced. 


When the electric lights suddenly 
began to flicker in Mays Landing last 
Thursday night the people thought it 
was only temporary. Everyone's ra- 
dio emitted a sort of burned toast 
scent when the dials were turned. 
When the power failed to come on the 
following night the company was ap 
pealed to by the entire populace. The 
dynamos at the power plant were 
functioning properly, and competent 
electricians were at a loss to account 
for the apparent break. Linemen 
were sent out to trace the trouble. 
Finally it was learned that the line 
leading from a high voltage trans- 
former on High Street was dead. On 
opening up the transformer it was 
found that some careless lineman had 





attached the main power wires to his 
lunch box and had placed a half-eaten 
ham sandwich and a piece of apple 
pie inside a 110-volt condenser. ‘The 
trouble was soon rectified. 


Housewives in Larchmont recently 
noticed that the milk they were buy 
ing had suddenly become tainted, and 
yet there had been no thunderstorms 
for several months back. State in- 
spectors interrogated the farmers, 
who stated that they were using the 





( Page 24, ple ase) 
“Her "s the check jor the boat, no& where can I buy 


some fish hooks?” 


AW — FORGET IT! 
By Jack Cluett 


“At a certain house in a sub- 
urban town the gas suddenly be- 
gan to behave in a very eccentric 
fashion. Workmen were called 
in to see what was wrong, but 
they were unable to solve the 
problem. Finally the owner or 
dered the gas main examined, and 
there the cause of the trouble was 

discovered. An umbrella, left by 
a workman, was found in the gas 
i main.’ —News item. 


M r. Epwarp Wituis, while driving 
. his Ford roadster along the main 
thoroughfare of his home town, sud 
denly stalled. For two hours he 
worked over the motor of his car with 
out result. There was a_ pungent 


; odor of burning upholstery about the 
I machine, but no fire could be discov- 


ered. At length a tow car hauled hiim 
to a garage, where it was learned, on 
examination, that some _ thoughtless 
mechanic had left a pair of sheep- “Baby’s First Tooth.” 
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‘Romance. hell! The only subjects for the modern 


uriter are economic.” 
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The Parlor Inane 


Te tell the truth, 


hattractioned 


when I first hi- 
puzzles, it 
was with a sneaking feeling that any- 
one who went in for the inanity of 
fitting little together 
somewhat, as the French put it, 
that is, more the 
type and less the Einsteinian. 
But that’s the trouble with getting su- 
perior, for I have met a jig-saw puzzle 


jig-saw 


cutouts was 


screwy retrogres- 


sive 


and it has me down. 
Much against my better judgment, 
I took one 


weekend, recently, hoping to 


of the things home for a 
amuse 
my great uncle, a splendid gentleman 
of the old (or playing ) 
I figured it would make up to 
him for the lack of antimacassars and 


beanbag 


S¢ hool. 


bustles in this dull, modern age. 
Sure enough, the old boy went into 
raptures and tailspins, and got right 
to work, while I sat hard by, sneering 
audibly at his infantile lust for such a 
sanatorium-convalescence pastime. But 
in a little while it happened that I 


caught my hand stealing out to affix 


a piece he had overlooked, and again, 
pretty soon—by Mehitabel’s panta 
———— 
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lettes—if it didn’t sneak out again to 
take that 
didn’t belong where my esteemed old 
relation had placed it. And the next 
thing I remember, I had been hard at 
work for a full eighteen-hour stretch 
without food, inter- 
course—but the puzzle was success- 


away a_ piece obviously 


water or human 


fully completed! Of course, I’ve been 


no good since, suffering constantly 
from nightmares in which I am trying 
to fit myself into the pattern of wall- 
pape Pr, pape r doll 
and I'll probably have to take a few 
wet ks off to get rid ot the jitte rs (jig 


rugs and dresses, 


saws to you), but, boy, it was a noble 
campaign! 

But what I’ve been trying to say is 
that besides puzzles of from 300 to 


3000 pieces, you can now get little 
sets called Pastime Puzzle Games. 
Each set contains four miniature 


puzzles and four can sit down to a 
bridge table and play a game of see- 
can fit his first. 
After completion, the puzzles can be 
new 


ing who into form 
rotated, each player getting a 
puzzle until each player has put to- 
gether the whole four. Scoring rules 


are provided. The winner gets two 


\UNIOR 
DREAMS 
OF HIMSELF 
AS A SIG-SAW 
PUZZLE/ 


» 
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BATHING WITHOUT REMOVING CLOTHES 


weeks at Muldoon’s, FREE. 

You rent these puzzles 
from any convenient bookshop, and 
The Post Box Bookshop, 29 East 48, 
will arrange to send them by mail. 

Ed Graham, the young Rovcrofter, 


can also 


tells me you can make jig-saw puzzles 
yourself. Mae asked, “What with?” 
and Ed said, “A jig-saw, of course!” 
This may be purchased at any hard- 
ware store and for $19.50 you can get 
a motor-driven one called the Delta. 
You will also need eighth-inch ply 
board and paper-hanger’s paste. Your 
picture will cost nothing, a magazine 
cover will do. Paste the picture on 
the ply-board, cut to size, let it dry 
overnight, then go to work with the 
jig-saw, as crazy as you please—the 
crazier the merrier. 

Incidentally, if you have a real en- 
emy, just get him working on a jig 
puzzle, then swipe about six 
pieces out of it while he’s out to lunch. 


saw 


Electric Buzz-Buzz or Schicks 
for Sheiks 


W HEN the full import of the new 


Electric Schick Razor, with which 
you can shave yourself sans smear, 
brush, water, towel, styptic or profan- 
ity, smacks us between the eyes, the 
world ought to witness the most ter- 
rific upheaval since tandem bathing 
was abolished in Salt Lake City. Big 
Barberial Business will take another 
one on the whiskers, and the manufac- 
turers of chin scrapers and accessories 
will depart for the bread lines. Only 
the Power Trust (that fat and glutted 
creature ), whose current operates the 
razor, will have no regrets. The 
bawthroom, now made elegant with 
shaver’s decor, will sink back into its 
pre-Cecil B. de Millenium desuetude. 
And the barbers, no longer able to 
scrape even a bare living, will silently 
fold their razors, drink up their sooth 
ing lotions, and probably pass away. 

As for society, much will result. 
The Schick, which enables a person to 


shave without 


removing his collar, 














should make it him to 


bathe without removing his clothes, if 


posible for 


Progress is to continue. 
Schick dry-cleaning process. 
And the Schick shave also ought en- 
able a man, in the very act of shaving, 


Possibly by 


some 


to carry on safely a running ante- 
prandial argument with his wife with 
out danger of slitting his epiglottis. 


tesult: 


masculine superiority in the 
ascendency again. 

Last, but oh, not least, the Schick 
will have its influence on the Greatest 
Thing in Life Take this sit 
uation: A young, pleasant fellow is 
ibout to ask the Only Little Girl to 
fight the depression with him hand in 
“Oh, John, what 
whiskers 


Love. 


h ind, whi n she 


SaVvs: 
awfully rough have!” 
And “The 
better to scratch you with, my dear,” 
he will merely say: “Oh, but I 
brought my Schick!” And, so saying, 
he will whip out the wondrous gadget, 


you 
instead of cracking back: 


plug it into the electric socket right 
behind the 
ing around 


couch (no fuss, no 


those 


mov- 


and fix whiskers 


with a flourish. 


Between Courses 


A? reR ascertaining that your victim 
d 


doesn't know the trick, you bet 
him the price of the meal he cannot 
tic a knot in a cigarette without de 
stroving it. He tries and, after he 
breaks about nineteen cigarettes, you 


put a stop to the carnage. Stripping 
the ee llophane off the cigarette pack 
age, you smooth it out flat. 
roll the twentieth cigarette 


The n you 
up in the 
cellophane and twist the ends until 
You will find 
now you can put a deft knot into the 
cigarette without breaking it. 
Another: Change “Dark Stream” 
into the names of 
brothers. 


the thing is airtight. 


a famous pair of 


Unimportant Items 


T= large women in revolt against 
Mid-Western culture who came to 
New York to open artistic lampshade 
shoppes in the Village have stopped 
revolting and are returning to the 
Middle-West. 


Get hold of a calendar which fore 


casts the weather for the year day by 
day, and you can have a lot of fun 
checking up on the Weather Bureau, 
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even tho there’s no money 
in it. 

All rumors to the con- 
trary, Walter Winchell’s 
real name is Walter Win- 
chell with one 1. 

One of the inventions 
recently exhibited at the 
Hotel Show at the Grand 
Central Palace is the 
new S¢ lf-opening door. 
A person's shadow fall- 
ing athwart the door 
opens it automatically. 


Hotel this 


will save them thousands 


managers say 


of dollars, as waiters so 
bre ak and 


foods in trying to 


otten dishes 
spill 
get thru doors. 

If you 
utes while waiting to 
change from the B. M. T. 
subway to the I. R. T. at 
14th Street, pop out into 
Union Square and get an 
eve ful of the fur fashion 
show that goes on for the 


have ten min- 


benefit of the S. Klein- 
klientele. This revue is 
different because it’s on 
the 2nd floor and you 
have to crane the neck to 
see it; the girls would 
make the Minsky Bros. 


seek a lower production 
level; and it’s free. 

Joe Sayre wishes me 
to ask his 
bring empty suitcases to 
his apartment on Beek- 
Place and fill them 
with his fireplace wood 
before they go to hotels. 
He would like to keep 
warm this winter. 

My idea of a perfect 
popular song title is “I’m 
the Man Who Married the Girl Who 
Broke Up the Home of the Girl Who 
Married the Man Who Broke the 
Bank of Monte Carlo,” 


friends not to 


man 


Testimonial 


7 ov may be the sort of person who 
likes his sex seven days straight 
and is hard put what to do for di- 
version on Sunday mornings. I 
have the very thing to fill your needs. 
The Bridgeport Herald, published in 
Bridgeport, Connecticut, one day a 
week. 

The Bridgeport Herald, then, is a 
sweet little super-tabloid whose sole 
purpose in life is to whoop up Sunday 
morning in the ancient and honorable 
Sovereign State of Connecticut. It 
picks up, with large shovels, every 
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little odd bit of scandal the Connecti- 
cutups have indulged in during the 
week and plasters its quite unchaste 
pages with flaming headlines pro- 
claiming these infamous peccadilloes 
to the world. Here is a headline ré- 
sumé of the week’s grist, copied right 
off a typical edition of the paper: 


“Pink Panties Wreak Havoc with 
Elders’ Marriage’; “Couple Caught 


in ‘Adam and Eve’ Act in Cottage’; 
“Collegiate Cop Cottage, 
Catches Caress’; “Three Women and 
Two Men Snared as Raiders Explore 
Rooms”; “Grid Stars Not Convicts’; 
and—‘‘Hailstones Make Ice Cream.” 
The latter, of course, may not be racy, 
but it is startling. So much for Page 
1, with stark details included. 


Crashes 


( Page 26, please ) 
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ue United States Navy has be- 
come this another con- 
It happe ns I do 
not consider it a major worry, other- 
wise it alone would be enough to cause 
me to fall back on my heels and gaze 
until oblivion at the center of my 
rapidly expanding stomach. Never 
theless, hardly a week goes by that 
some new and equivocal item regard- 


year 
fusion to me. 


ing our brave sailor boy does not con- 
found me. 

Until reaching the age of senility 
and newspaper-reading I had a pretty 
comforting idea about the Navy. I 
remembered that old somebody or 
other said “don’t give up the ship’— 
I remember that we blew up _ the 
Maine and that we whipped the 
British and as far as I was concerned 
that was enough for any Navy to do. 


T was after the war that the first 

doubt struck me, because L hap- 
pened to see what seemed to be the 
entire Navy relaxing in York river 
while the Germans were making nui- 
sances of themselves by blowing up 
transports and various other valuable 
pieces of marine property. I was told 
the British Navy was deing the dirty 
work, perfectly fitting, seeing as how 
it was England’s war, but I 
learned, and haven’t yet, what our 
own brave boys were doing at Hamp- 
ton Roads. I know 
them doing, but 


never 


what some of 
after all, a 
whole Navy couldn't have been doing 
that at the same time. 
Later, before 


were 


I joined the lower 
orders of the writing class, a growing 
aesthetic attitude and a Captain Me- 
Gregor made me realize that after all, 
the Navy was worth all its expense 
because it is pretty, it is colorful, and 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


My necessary movie attendance has 
chilled my enthusiasm for the Navy 
on the simple grounds that it is un- 
imaginative. For seven years I have 
seen bow and stern, port and _ star- 
board of every cruiser, battleship and 
sub-chaser in the service going 
through what the newsreels claim are 
maneuvers. I seen ten thou- 
sand five hundred and ninety pursuit 
planes lay smoke screens for these 
same ships — (another 
which puzzles ime, 


have 


maneuver 
small 
boy with a pea gun should be able to 
shut his eves, aim at the smoke screen 
and hit one of the ships). 


because a 


I also have 
seen a few grim shots of sunken sub- 
marines, extravagantly lost with men 
and expensive because 
some restless admiral wanted the boys 
to do something besides walk up and 
down Riverside Drive. 


Usx™ last 


machinery 


year I still had no 

definite resentment against the 
Navy; I simply was bored with the 
newsreel shots. Since then, however, 
all sorts of things have happened. 
Hoover, I was told, had cut the Navy 
in two. He had reduced its pay, 
scrapped its battleships. Endless 
copy was written about a naval con- 
ference, the very headlines giving me 
a terrific headache. All of a sudden 
a very fierce gentleman was investi- 
gated, Charlie Schwab had to hustle 
to Washington and explain what in- 
terest the Bethlehem Steel Company 
had in the Navy and the once polite 
and pretty service began to be, in my 





Recommended 


“Arrowsmith” 


-Splendid, if miscast, 
job of the Lewis 





D Me 


eves, something conceived by Oppen 


heim and Conrad, with spies, prove 
cateurs and intrigues. 

As though that were not enough. 
somebody said Mr. Hoover didn't 
even know the names of the battle- 
ships, or something, and the president 
had to appoint a committee to call 
somebody a liar. I thought, and 
hoped that would be the end of the 
Navy in the news. But no. They 
are re-making some cruisers which 
unfortunately don’t steer or float very 
well. Furthermore, the Navy has a 
And last, but not least, 
it helped make a fairly exciting cheap 
melodrama called “Hell Divers” in 
which Wallace Beery and Clark Gable 
impersonate two loud-talking service 
fliers. Everything but Washington’s 
monument was used in the picture. 
And the flying, although overdone, is 
exciting. 

The picture is, to my mind, excit- 
ing propaganda for the Navy. The 
point is: who puts the Navy in every 
newsreel? Why? Who wants a big 
Navy? Are they scrapping battle 
ships or building them? Are they 
building up the flying corps or art 
they using the money to build sub- 
marines that won’t submerge? Have 
we got as good a submarine as the 
new German Why can’t we 
build ships as powerful as Germany's 
pocket cruiser? Who cares about the 
Navy anyway, and if so, what good, 
other than its undeniable pleasant 
customs and color, is the darn Navy? 
To anyone who can answer these ques- 
tions truthfully, clearly and politely, 
I shall be glad to give two tickets to 
“Hell Divers” and my deep thanks. 
I'm tired of being about 
everything. 


new airship. 


one? 


confused 


novel 
they do keep their ships nice and “Blonde Crazy” — Rough - and - ready 
es P . comedy with James Cagney rT , ” - . 
i Ww Yy N . é ; [p’s r > k 
sh ny | hen the y pull into Newport, ieenteematehat” on a se ] {' sBAND’s Houipay” is the kind 
New York and San Diego. (As they achieves its purp< 


haven't done anything else but pull 
into Newport, San Diezgo and New 
York for ten years to my knowledge 
that gives them a pretty high rating 
in cleanliness and deportment.) 


pose 

“Hell Divers’—Interesting, at .times 
exciting, navy flying picture 

“Monkey Business’—The Marx Brot! 
ers in a natural 

“Street Scene”’—Dignified production, 
with the brilliant Miss Sydney. 











to 
to 


of movie that warrants every- 
thing uninformed critics, including 
the British, say about Hollywood. 
Written in jargo, the scenario writer 
starts every conversation with: 


(Page 28, please) 
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“There goes our cigar: 
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How to Get Rid of Our Cotton Surplus 
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Nicgut Watcuman—This is a hot one! Our company failed today! 











Aw Forget it! 
(Continued from page 18) 


same cows as before. Tracers were 
sent to examine the  pasteurizing 
plants, but everything seemed in 
order. Finally a farmer’s” wife 
offered the information that last Fall, 
during the harvest season, she had 
left a baby carriage in the corn field. 
Upon close examination of the silage, 
several carriage spokes and bits of 
wicker were found in the fodder. The 
authorities agreed that this diet was 
sufficient to change the milk from 
Grade A to Grade F, not counting 
several baby blankets, eight safety 
pins and a celluloid rattle. 


Fifty-Fifty 
A™ then they tell the story of the 


two revenue men who were as- 
signed to investigate a certain house 
in the West Fifties. Some one had 
phoned in a tip that bootlegging and 
drinking were being done at this ad 
dress. And here were two of the bovs 
on official duty. 

Arriving at the premises, one of the 
revenue men turned to his partner. 

“Listen,” he said, “I'll step inside 
and interview the owner. You stay 
out here and cover the outside. We'll 
do this job thoroughly. Prohibition 
is the law of the land and we must do 
our share to enforce it. If this bird 
is violating the law in this house, we'll 
give him plenty.” 

The second revenue man nodded 
agreeably. He was older in the game 
than his partner. He had heard this 
stuff before. 

The ambitious one rang the bell. 
The door was opened and he stepped 
inside. Fifteen minutes went by. 
Thirty minutes. An hour. Finally 
the door opened and the first revenue 
man joined his partner. 

“Well,” asked the second one, 
“what happened?” 

The second one shook his head 
sadly. 

“The owner in there,’ he re 
sponded, “is one of the finest men | 
ever met. To accuse him of selling 
liquor is an absolute crime. I never 
spoke with a more thorough gentk 
man in my life. 

“That’s the one sad thing about 
Prohibition. It makes suspects out of 
some of the finest folks in America. 
No liquor is being sold in there. Ab 
solutely none. And the owner is an 
absolute prince.” 

The first one glanced at his watch 
and stifled a yawn. 

“That’s okay with me, partner,” he 
murmured tiredly, “but it’s getting a 
little late. Give me half of what he 
gave you and let’s be on our way.’ 

—Mark HELLINGeER, 
in the Daily Mirror 
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AT LAST! A PERFECT 
SMOKERS’ STAND 
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unfailing lighter; instant 








Third Annual 
Lenz Bridge Contest 


SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


Below is reprinted the fifth problem in the $25,000.00 Bridge Contest. 
together with Mr. Lenz’ solution. the five 
remaining problems will be shown. When scoring is completed prizes will be 
awarded and names of successful contestants will be published. 





In the following issues of Jup«Gt 


Problem No. 5 
CARD READING 
a 5 
\ O86 
O84 


& O875 


& 039642 


J 10 
& AKO 





The Bidding: 























SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 

1 Spade Pass 1 No Trump | Pass | 
2 Spades Pass 2 No Trumps | Pass 
3 Hearts Pass 4 Hearts Pass 
Pass Pass 
The Play: 

WEST NORTH EAST SOUTH 
Club King | Club 5 Club 3 | Club 6 





REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY WORDS. 


WHAT CARD SHOULD WEST LEAD NEXT? GIVE 
MR. LENZ’ SOLUTION 
West should lead a Spade. 


| 
On South's rebid. he is marked with six Spades. Although the two of 


Clubs is missing, East cannot be signalling. If East held but two Clubs, 
South would have four, which is most unlikely on South’s bidding. 
Maximum score 12 points. 


The Complete Deal— 


a5 
V AQ86 
O984 


fe O875 


ashes and odour. 


elimination of 







Price, 
$23.50 


complete 


Available finishes are Black, Chinese 
Red, Hunter Green, Grained Walnut 
and Mahogany all chromium 
trimmed. Trays are finished in alco- 
hol resisting lacquer. 


Irene HaullawuIn: 


37 EAST 49th STREET 
NEW YORK 








& 039642 & None 

97 532 

J 10 AK 76532 
& AKY & 1043 








& AK10873 
KJ104 
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DETROIT'S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 








+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious‘rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 








WIGH, HAT- 


(Continued from page 21) 







Thumbing on thru the paper, fur- 














H ther examples of Connecticut-history- 
er. NEw in-the-making: ‘‘Married Women Quit 
ee ae Mates for New Whoopee Fields”’; 
. Trig “Boy Has Great Time Spending Fa- 
~Sto er Une ther’s Cash”: “Wife Escape > Depres 


~s sion by Getting Drunk’; “Enraged 

Hubby Demands Accounting from Ac 

countant’’; “Masher Conceals Self in 

Closet to Observe Wife and Boarder’: 

“Undertaker-Magician Marries to 

| Avoid Paying Bills’; “Art Le Valle; 
Disowns Buxom Blonde with Tat 
tooed Arms”; and “Fugitive in Nighti 
Stops for Dry Shoes and Presses On 
ward.” And so on. 

Do I read it? Certainly not. 
to church on Sundays. But 
doesn’t mean you, who are benighted, 
shouldn’t read it. Let me know, after 
you finish your first copy, if you don’t 
think the whole thing is a giant hoax 
sprung from the great cracked brain 
of Perelman, will you? It is allowed 





I go 
thot 


in the mails in special asbestos wrap- 

. ’ pers and costs, in case you're inter- 

| DNEY S. L E NZ? | =_— around tive good red herring a 
a >| y Y | , 

NEW BOOK on — 

HIS OWN 1-2-3 SYSTEM of | A FarMeR brought 60 chickens to 


ig town. He sold half of them at 
Y a & the rate of 2 for a dollar and the rest 
CON TRACT BIDDIN G at 3 for a dollar. Figuring that to be 
at the rate of 5 for two dollars, he 
— Said ; , sold 60 more the next day at that rate. 
MR. LENZ’ new system of Contract Bidding, which is the See lege 
: ; _ 8} be. © ; He found, to his surprise, that he had 
basis of the - Mficial System™ as adopted by leading bridge bead ten an Mi a | Wie? 
authorities, eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines : 


brid ; , es i If a man set out Northwest from 
: » ‘ as te y rery strong. ’ , = = 
a bridge hand as fair, good or very strong New York and kept traveling contin 


This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready | uously Northwest, where would he 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, nor- finally arrive! = 

mal support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, | Last week’s: The Cuban should 
the correct response to each bid, no trump bids, pre-emptive 
bids, ace showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, ete. 


have originally put out a sign reading 
“English Spoken Here,” else how 
could tourists who knew no Spanish 
get the idea? Naturally his mistake 
brought him no business and so he 
hauled it in. 


Every point of the system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 


All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney 
S. Lenz, fourteen times National and International Bridge and 
Whist Champion. 


Hihattractions 
T= applejack now flooding the 


city from New Jersey, better 
known to the trade as “Joisy Light- 
ning.” . .. “Kingfish” Levinsky, the 
Joosh heavy, with a roundhouse right 
that pays and pays and pays. ... The 
Sunday afternoon sermons on the ra- 
dio, all in the Tony Wons manner. 
.. + The new wrist watch that keeps 
calendar time as well as the common 
garden variety. . . . Paul Muni in 
“Counsellor-at-Law,” and the perfect 
office force surrounding him... . Buck 
and Bubbles and the kuku oakester 
that breaks all those violins in the Fol- 
. lies. —JupGe, Jr. 























Lessons in New Yorkese 
The Elevated 


YV assiratya bout 
bout ?” 


“Wasswa tallabout?” 


“Wassy ideara trienta shove pass- 


wassitalla 


me?” 

“Wellwyncha move? 
out.” 

“Takeiteesy Mac  Imgettinoffatta 
nex stashin meseff 

“Yeah but Igotta talk tada man 
see? Tada god daguy wotopinsa 
gates. Igotta talk towim.” 

“Oveah? Yagot seecrits?” 

“Nowiyaint gaseecrits. Imgotta no- 
shin.” 

“Owigettit. Yagotta noshin tatalk 
towim. Yawimsiccle.” 


Iwanna get 


“Nowiaint wimsiccle. Igotta noshin 
atrainaint stoppinatta nex stop. 
Iwanta astim.”’ 

“Chamean atrainaint stoppinatta 
nex stop? Imgettinoff attanex stop.” 

“Notiffa trainaint 
waint.”” 

*Whamake sya tinkitaint?” 

“Thoidsumpin.” 


stoppin you- 


“Ava shouldden lissenta rumors.” 

“Itellva Ihoidsumpin. Ihoidsumpin 
like fittynint street. Iwantastim.” 

“Yadont haveta astim. Ican tellya. 
Dere is sumpin like fittynint street.” 

“Yeah buttat ainta nex stop.” 

“Thass right. Fawty sevents anex 
stop. Keepyapants awn.” 

“Nowitaint. Imean_ itsanex stop 
buttitainta nex stop westopinnat.” 

“‘Awdontellmedat. Imgettinoffatta 
nex stop.” 

“Yeah you wanna lotta passanjas. 
Swy Iwanta talk tada man.” 

“Ah hedon givvasmack.”’ 

“Wellemmeby willya?” 

“Takeiteesy willva? Itfhtaint stop- 
pin ittaint stoppin. Buttit is stoppin 
st'¢ 

“Cheese itis ainnit? Icoulda swawn 
Ihoid fittynint street.” 

“Well maybe yadid. But Ifixitup 
see? Igotta ninfloonce.” 

“Well waddaya know? 
pin aftarawl.”’ 

“Sureitis. 


Sowits stop 


Anaftarawl vabalone \ 
Imgettin awf. Comeawn.” 
“Who me?” 
“Yeah you. Youwan yabaloney. 
Comeawn angettawf willya?”’ 
“Whaffor? Idont gettawf tilla 
hunnadantoid !” 


—H. W. HaneMann 


Turned Down 


Father—So you want to marry my 
daughter ? 

Suitor—Yes, but first I want to 
know if there’s any insanity in your 
family. 

Father—No, and there’s not going 
to be any. 

—WasniIncton CovGar’s Paw. 








EUROPE 


with the leading student tours 
SWRAVVAVVVAAAVAVAAAVAVAVAAAAAAN 


Cunard Ships Exclusively, Excellent 
Hotels, Sightseeing by Motor, 
Eighty-five Tours Visit- 
ing Twenty-four 


Countries. All- 


Inclusive Rates 


from 


@ 370 @ 


Special 1932 
Features: Russian, 
All-Motor and Oxford 
Study Tours. Banner Sail- 
ing in SS. California, on 
July 2nd, exclusively under 
control of Students Travel Club. 
Eighth Season, with 15,000 Satisfied 
Members. Operated by Caldwell Travel 
Service. Write for Booklet D. 


BRSSAALANAAVAVLAAVVVAASSNANAVAN 


STUDENTS TRAVEL CLUB 


665 fifth avenue .. . new york city 

















Carin fO Pence 
The Georgia Slide 


By 
Arthur Murray 


Imerica’s Foremost Dancing 


This combination consists of one long walk- 
ing step forward with left foot, followed by : 
three chasse or side steps with right foot. 


MAN'S PART: 


Begin with left, and as you step forward 
to take a long walking step with this foot, 
turn your body one-quarter to left so that you 


face the center of the room. 


Then, with the right foot, take three long 
side steps sidewise to your right. 


The diagram shows how to do the three 


chasse or side steps. 


Instructor 


How I| discovered 


the thrill 
OF POPULARITY 


—and turned the laugh on those 
who used to kid me 


THEN Tom Martin gave that party I 
/ determined to keep out of trouble by 
1s 


etermir 
lar ne 
da £ 





little possible 

But suddenly I girl girl 
Talk about love at first sight! I g Tom to 
introduce me, and he whispered: 

“You'd better watch your step—she’s some 
dancer.” 

Nothing daunted, I boldly asked her for a 
dance To this day I don’t know where I got 
my nerve. For before I knew it, I was going 
thr h all my usual blunders, and then some 
stepping on her toes, bumping into other couples, 
and making a nuisance of myself generally 

Red with humiliation, I suggested that we sit 
out the rest f the dance 

Now don’t say a word!” she interrupted my 
apology. “I know exactly how you feel—I was in 
your class myself, not so long ago!” 

“What do you mean?” I was astounded. 


“Why, you're the best dancer here tonight!” 

“Yes—tonight! But you sh me a 
month ag I didn’t know one step from another 
until I took Arthur Murray’s home-study course.” 

That was a revelation to me. I sent for Arthur 
Murray's lessons that night. When they 
arrived I found the instructions so easy that in a 
few days I learned to do all the newest, most fas- 
cinating steps in the smart new manner—without 
music, teacher or partner! 

Two weeks later Dot and I were invited to an 
other party. You should have seen the fellows, 
who had always poked fun at me, stare as we 
swung gracefully into the rhythm of the latest 
popular hit! It was my turn to laugh now! 


uld have seen 


very 





Trial 
ver hee n 

in your life—Arthur Murr 

a finished dancer, right in 

out music, partner or teacher—or you don’t ha 

to pay one cent Simply mail the coupon bel 

and the Dancing Course will t 


5-Day 


No matter if you've ne 


na dance fi 
s method makes y 


ve sent 








| 





yor 
i 


ir own home, with- | 


ve | 
Ww 


you immedi 


ately. When it arrives, pay the postman only $2.97, 
plus a few cents delivery charges Then use it | 
for 5 days. See for yourself how easy it is to be- | 
come a finished popular dancer—the Arthur Mur- | 
ray way—and if you're not absolutely delighted 
with the results return the course within the five- | 
day trial period an ur money will be promptly 
refunds Now you can get the same valuable 
lessons—the very course for which thousands paid 
far more—at a big saving Don't delay—mail the 

L bai 

om ce we ee ee ee wee we we we we 


| ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 168 
| 7 East 43rd Street, New York, N. Y. 
You may send me your famous 
| only $2.97, plus a few cents postage I understan 
| that if not delighted I may return the Course 


lay ami my money will be refunded 


Dancing Course for 
| 


within 


1 


Omnipresent Bedlam 
(City) 


Q vLten is the traffic roar 
» 


Like the distant guns of war. 
Fire-engine sirens scream 
Like the demons in a dream. 
Aeroplanes you cannot see 
Buzz like some gigantic bee. 
Bells go “clang” and horns’ go 
“beep” — 
What's the use? You get no sleep! 
(Country) 
Nature, too, must have her joke! 
Crickets chirp and bullfrogs croak, 
Operatic roosters crow 
Just when dawn begins to glow. 
Window-rattling breezes sigh, 
Forest creatures call and cry. 
Dogs go “woof” and_ birds go 
“cheep” 
What’s the use? You get no sleep! 
(Heaven) 
Souls from earth are checking in, 
Adding to the constant din. 
Saints are sounding flats and sharps 
On celestial golden harps. 
Angel bands are strumming lyres, 
Others harmonize in choirs. 
Some sing treble! 
Be prepared! You'll get no sleep! 
—ArtuurR L, LippMAnN 


Some sing deep 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 22) 


“there’s something I’ve been wanting 
to ; and then to 1 
nothing. The director aids this in- 


say” proceeds say 


genuous dramatic device by having his 


characters constantly arriving, put- 
ting down hats and coats and then 
immediately departing. This might 


have given the play some feeling of 
movement had there been no dialogue ; 
tedious 
after the first hundred and fifty exits. 
“Husband’s Holiday,” from writing 
to direction to cast, is finished a 
piece of banal, incompetent workman- 


even so, it would have been 


as 


ship I have seen in a long time. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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AUVGING™ BOOKS 


may try for a 


YV mus McFer 
million years but he’ll never step 
into the 


Conrad 


great sea boots of Joseph 
or maybe we're telling you 

Tho he the late 
magnetic Pole, down to growing a 


trimmed hedge like Conrad’s, the task 


is impossible. 


nothing ). imitate 


(It’s darned near im- 
Me- 


lacks, in a word, the cosmic sense. 


possible for anyone else, too. ) 
ee 
Conrad was unable to have a charac- 
ter pick up a glass of water but that 
the Meant Something. 
in his vaguest moments, everything he 
wrote Meant Something. 

McFee, the 
Englishman and will always remain 
He has none of that sad Slavie 
sense of man’s impermanency on this 
His 


to do the Conradian thing re- 


gesture Even 


on other hand, is an 


spinning globe. most conscious 
effort 
sults in a prolixity which must gen- 
erally be distilled down to a phrase 
to get the gist and even then it tastes 
He gets 


some profundity to his novels but he 


ever so slightly synthetic. 
has very little on the cosmic ball. 


Which doesn’t mean that McFee is 


not a good novelist. He is that and 
then some. But he is not a great 
novelist. Nor do we hold it against 


him—he merely lacks the tempera- 
ment. What he could do in a field 
other than Conradian imitation is 


something else again. He'd probably 
be quite great. 


Melk e's is “The 


and we recommend it to you 


newest Harbour- 
master” 
unreservedly. It is a fine, readable 
book, absorbing from the first capital. 
Its form is lifted bodily from Conrad, 
including the ship’s officer who be- 
tween cigar glows tells the lush, fan- 
tastic, tragedy of the lush, fantastic 
figures in the lush, fantastic tropical 
scene. Moreover it borrows ‘Conrad’s 
style of observation; Conrad's pipe- 
from “The Arrow 


and Conrad’s 


dream woman out 


of Gold”: 


commas. 
Conrad 


It is, in sum, something 
might have written and did, ex- 
cept, as aforesaid, McFee lacks the 


depth. McFee has, on the other hand, 
a brilliant gift for humor, character 
and telling. And tho “The 
Harbourmaster” is not good Conrad 


it is very good McFee. 


EK SSAD 
~# assure 


story 


Bey’s hasten to 
that that particular gent 
not only exists but is a of 
hailing from Baku (look it up your- 
self), is a handsome devil, well-edu- 
cated and the soul of Altho 
a writer, he is no novelist—hence no 
liar. 

Thus “Twelve Secrets of the Cau- 
ecasus” becomes a fascinating book of 


publishers 


son oil 


honor. 


printed ripleyisms about the melting 
pot of geography: the mountainous 
region joining Europe and Asia, and 
possibly the cradle of civilization. It 
is a honeycomb of differing nations 
and which have 
relation to Thus, 
common 
few 
(a couple of steppes to 


tongues, most of no 


each other. you 
with 


mountain 


may have nothing in 
your neighbor just a 
fastnesses 
you) away. Mohammedanism in some 
form is the religion most in practice 
and all religions are called 
Christian. Yet, Khevsuria is a nation 
of Christians who do not acknowledg« 


other 


Christ; practices a form of modulated 


Hebrew idolatry; surrounds _ itself 
with a high unscalable wall: wears 


armor with Latin inscriptions to war; 
builds castles on hilltops; may be a 
lost band of Crusaders. 

There is a nation of Hebrews car 
rving out the letter of the 
Moses. Most of the tribes recognize 


law of 


banditry and heroes of story and 
traditions are merely successful ca 
pones. Ruins of ancient cities, cul 


tures and churches clutter up the soil. 
Perhaps the secret of the 
the 


here by some ambitious archeologist. 


D° Herouip’s jaunt to 


netted him “Doing Europe—and 
Vice Versa,” a book of his experiences 
and observations. Which is a_ lot 
than a few headaches and a 
flattened pocketbook ; the usual result. 
We love Don for his pictures and 
for his shrewdly comments 
more than for the ever so slightly 
moralistic undertone of the book. We 
get the uneasy feeling that Don might 
look down his nose at our second rye 


origin of 


white race may yet be dug out 


Europe 


more 


insane 


highball, nor can we quite forgive him 
for sounding, at times, as tho he went 
to bed with his Baedeker. 
Otherwise, the book is priceless in 
epigrammatic On almost 
every other page you scuff them up: 
in hotels, bathrooms, trains and cathe 
drals. Hold your hat: ‘The chief 
occupation of the English is intona 
tion.” “Paris should really be known 
as ‘Pelvis, France’.” ‘French coffee 
tastes as if it had been wrung out of a 
suede shoe.” Sor 


rento seems to be trying to outrelax 


nuggets. 


“Everybody in 


everybody else.” “I did not need my 
Mothersill’s in Venice, after all.” 
“The chief industries of London are 
museums, men’s shirts, and righto’s.”’ 
“England could pay her national debt 
by leaving four inches off every shirt- 
tail she manufactures.” 

That’s ole massa Don to us, God 
bless him! 

—Terp SHANE 
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“Meet Joe!” 


You probably know him al- 


ready—everybody who follows 


sports knows Joe Williams. 
Shrewd—Salty—In formed 


A 
No writer rejoices in a more 
enthusiastic of case-hard- 
ened, four-ply fol- 
lowers than the genial gentle- 
man No writer has a 
handsomer gift of getting you 
“up close.” 


fang 


rustproof, 


above. 


“READING Joe Williams.” 


said one of them, “turns a four- 


bit seat at the Garden into a 
campstool by a ring post. You 
can almost feel those flying 


teeth hit your vest!” 


Get up close with 


Joe Williams 


in 


JUDGE 


LEG-O-MATIC 
BRIDGE SETS 

















FOR THE MODERN 
Automatic table . . . All 
legs open and ciose with 
one motion . . . Compact, 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear- 
ance of real chairs. 
RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 
Sold At Leading Department or Furniture Stores 


LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE, NEW YORK, N. ¥ 


The Leg-O-Matic table and chairs 
shown above were selected for use in 
the Lenz-Culbertson Contract Bridge 
Contest recently played. 











es cans 





LITTLE 
~~ couGHS 


BEFORE THEY 


GROW UP! 


* Don’rneglect your child's “little” cough. 
Fer even these little coughs irritate the delicate 
membranes and nerve ends of the throat 
That irritation produces more coughs... These 
BIGGER coughs cause more irritation. And 
so— big coughs from little coughs grow. 

It’s easy to check the little cough! Smith 
Brothers’ Cough Drops do it. Quickly they calm 
irritation, soothe the soreness, and relieve the 
throat tickle. A cough hasn't got a chance! ... 


2 KINDS + S.B. (BLACK) AND MENTHOL 











A GOOD MIXER 


Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 
50c Sample for 25c¢ in Stamps 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 











JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CROSS WORDS 


Fifty snappy puzzles chuck full of wise- 
eracks and laughter, any way you take ’em, 
horizontal or vertical, all in JUDGE'S 
Third Cross Word Puzzle Book. Order 


your copy now for $1.50, 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 
18 East 48th Street New York, N. Y. 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 244 
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Submitted by Pred C. Bigby, Downey, Calif. 


° 
Horizontal 
1. No wonder this is always the swim—it's supported by 
two flappers. 
5. She rubs this on the chaps when they get too bad 
10. This is sometimes so fine one hates to part with it 
14. What Bernarr Macfadden fiction always is 
15. Anything like this is quite a hair raiser. 
16. Get this and get the air 
17. Canvas makers (abbr). 
18. To remove a member. 
19. This is not only a very good generator but it makes a 
rattling good coil. 
20. They tell the cockeyed world they won't have a brick- 
layer in their families. 
22. The pedestrian should go to this guy for that run-down 
feeling. 
23. No matter how scarce other things may be one should 
never be out of these 
24. Our confidential opinion is that the piper was this. 
25. This is a laugh 
27. Born 
28. This is badly missed in country stores. 
32. A wise old egg manufacturer. 
34. A great mistake. 
36. French fried. 
37. This should be in the future tense. 
39. High tides. 
41. These catch many a flapper. 
42. These travel mostly in the upper circles 
44. Very dear. 
46. What you can expect bright pupils to do. 
47. These may be slow in arriving but they always work 
with a will, 
49. To bellyache. 
51. All that is left of an invaded right 
32. The slugger of Olympus 
53. To pass out. 
55. It'll mean a scuffle to get into this 
58. This sounds a sour note in the symphony of marriage. 
61 Spout. 
62. This is always being improved but never passable. 
63. Bootleg liquor is the only thing in the world that has 
never done this 
64. To look like a glutton. 
65. Rooms at the Ritz 
66. You cannot do this to a person without caring for them. 
67. No girl thinks this good looking 
68. This is what the sporting editor does after he shuffles 
and cuts. 
69. A very Scie ntifie woman 
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Vertical 


This only gives a merry twinkle when its contemporaries 
shoot. 

The meaning of this is rather consequential 

Where the members of the fast set t 





Home improvement 

Grave changes are being made here constantly 

In the army these are in a bad way when the officers di 
not put on a bold front 

A subject of eternal discord. 

When a wife takes this a discreet husband 
Webster that it indicates purpose 


grees with 


To complete this puzzle this is the objective I must 
obtain. 

This is a jolly good fellow and it no wonder that he is 
full of good spirits. 


The kind of exercises favored by Congress (see any Con- 
gressional Record.) 
An Irish asset considered sound in this country. 


Literary Bugs. 

Minute runners. 
| saps should be confined in this. 

What he gets and keeps is this 

This is pretty thick but comes to table early. 

Lobbyist’s headquarters. 

This will be completely conscious if you get it. 

These are fond of both mudder and fodder 

Don't hold out on the Devil—send him these immedi- 
ately. 

4 fisherman who is extremely patient and quite fur- 
bearing. 

Let's work the old hen overtime by making her do this. 

The origin of pants. 

If you get this you will have at least two tricks. 

This fellow's business is gradually getting less stable 

Where sand is a part of the daily food (plur.). 

Sopranos take this in one breath and we consider it a 
scream. 

An early fall is expected here. 

This is all the rage in Hollywood. 

Although a little moony this is well shaped. 

It is generally understood that the old hen is this when 
she is all wet. 

The ham became stirred when they did this to him. 

Much borrowed gadget. 

This will start you without a crank. 

This is used extensively as a sucker bait. 

Try this if you are looking for work. 

What the Seotch do as a pastime. (Oh, yeah 73 

You will feel very much drawn in by thie after a few 
rounds. 

A sorry herb (not Hoover). 

A perfectly natural state (that is, in a smal! way). 








Judging the Sports 
(Continued from page 8) 
is astounding. It may be my naivete, 
but it seems to me that even a wrestler 
landing on his head on the concrete 


floor ought to at least experience a 
mild sort of shock. They never do. 
The wrestlers do not seem to care 


what you call them as long as you eall 
them when the hassenpfeffer and the 


noodles are on the table. For the 


ie 
tn 
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> Pies 


most part the newspapers accept them 
2s harmless hippodromers committing 
no great the 
and presenting, at the same time, a 
boisterous moderate-priced 


crime against verities, 
form of 
amusement, 

A year or so Boston 
paper editorial 
in denunciation of 
Mr. Gus’ Sonnenberg, 
Dartmouth football 


had just won a championship of some 


ago a news- 
high 
wrestling’s scarlet 
the 
player, 


raised its voice 
sins. 
former 
sort from a gent tenderly known as 
Mr. Sonnenberg 
was by way of being a Boston fixture 
at the time, having adopted the city 
as his professional home. 

The 
vealed that Mr. Sonnenberg had gone 
and the 


Strangler Lewis. 


newspaper investigation re- 


on tour wrestled 


samne op- 
ponent in five cities under as many 
different aliases. Material evidence 


of a convincing nature offered 
to confirm the heinous imposture. Mr. 


Sonnenberg was presented to the pub 


was 


lic as a very evil person and his com- 
plete social ostracism was fervently 
urged. 

The exposé created such a terrific 
moral impression that the Boston pro- 
moters promptly matched Mr. Son- 
nenberg back with the Strangler. and 
the public, still reeking with mdigna- 
tion at the stormed the 
arena gates in such numbers that all 
attendance records for wrestling in 
New England were broken. 

Since then the promoters and the 
wrestlers have been going around try- 
ing to 


disclosures. 


persuade other high-minded 


editors to expose them. I suppose the 


moral of this, if any, is that life is 
just a bowl of razz-berries. 


The gentleman largely responsible 
for the renaissance of metropolitan 
wrestling is Mr. Jack Curley 
man and boy scout, has been import 


who. 


ing large hunks of specialized beef 
for 
admit. 


more years then he chooses to 
Even Mr. Curls y refuses to acce pt 
the present pattern as wrestling in the 


true sense—conceding that there is 
any sense to any phase of it. “Still 
it is an improvement over the old 


formula” adds Mr. Curley. ‘“‘Particu 
larly at the box office.” 

One of days, incidentally, 
somebody will write the life story of 
Mr. Curley and it will make exciting 
reading. He 
thing from a 


these 


has promoted every 
Broad 
way funeral, adhering rigidly to the 
union scale with respect to fees and 
splits. 


flea circus to a 


Mr. Curley is a large, plumpish 
face and gray 
hair and he speaks with a mixed-grill 
accent, referring to mother as 
der” 


ages) as 


person with a moon 
“mud 
and Bill Tilden (whom he man 
“Bill Tilton.” To look at 
him you would never suspect that he 
introduced the one-piece bathing suit 


in America, even by proxy—which h 


did. 

I speak from hearsay evidence, but 
that Mr. Curley 
Kellermann over here 


my information is 
brought Annette 
from Australia, put her in a one-piece 
not an altogether un 
pleasant task, one imagines, and took 
her the 


bathing suit, 


around country ballvhooing 


the standing, sitting dive, the jack 
knife and similar aquatic mysteries 


that stood out boldly in the 
scanty habiliments. 


lady’s 


Not that it comes properly under 
the head of sports, but Mr. Curley 
Prince of Wales 
at his home in Great Neck. 


once entertained the 
Of course 
the circumstances were extraordinary, 
and if the Prince hadn’t been batting 
around until late in the 


ve rv morn 
ing with Georges Carpentier, the 
French beak-buster, who was at the 


time a house guest of the Curleys, the 
British heir might well 
elsewhere to sleep. 

But nevertheless and notwithstand 
ing, the fact is that on the following 
morning Mr. Curley awakened to find 
that the Prince was upstairs in the 


have gone 


chamber borrowed 
pajamas and 
for chilled 
aspirin wafer. 
All that Mr. Curley will ever say in 
connection with the incident is that 
while the young visitor had undeniable 
charm he 


master’s wearing 


pleading desperately 


tomate juice and = an 


never would have 
good wrestler—not a 
way. 

Next week: “The Prattle of the 
Century.” —By G. B. S. 
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made a 


Londos, any 
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HAVING A BABY 
IN NEW YORK? 


Then consider The Croydon, the 
ideal apartment hotel for expec- 
tant mothers, because : — 


1. Suites have complete kitchens. 


2. You can live as privately as in 
an apartment house but full hotel 
service may be had when desired. 


3. You may prepare meals in your 
suite or use hotel dining room 
service, whichever you prefer. 


4. Near several leading hospitals. 


5. Just a step from Central Park, 
yet very convenient to everything. 


6. Lots of fresh air and quiet. 


Apartments of 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms by the day, month or year, 
furnished or unfurnished; with full 
hotel service or with none at all. 


Write for a free copy of our ser- 
vice manual which describes in 
detail the many reasons why baby 
specialists so often recommend 
The Croydon to expectant mothers. 


Croydon 
12 EAST 86" ST.--* NEW YORK 
TELEPHONE BUTTERFIELD 8-4000 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
I1LB tT. MERSON 

















NOW IS THE TIME— 
Write to Percy 
Crosby, McLean, 
Va., for details of 
Skippy EssayContest! 
$225 in Cash Prizes! 
Contest closes 
February 15, 1932. 








Vj THE 
Park Avenue at 
Thirty-fourth Street 
New York 
Single room and private bath 
$3.00 per day 


Double room with two beds 
and private bath 
$6.00 per day 

















































Laugh. be merry. keep 
smiling. Start today read- 
ing JUDGE regularly. Its 
pages are filled with the 
materials that make for 
merriment. 


oe ee 


SUBSCRIBE TO JUDGE 





“Oh, Pa! Mamma says for you and the profes- 


sor to quit splitting those atoms and go to bed!” 














Judge—i8 East 18th Street. New York. N. Y. 


Enclosed find check for %__ - Send Judge ~— 1 year 85.00: 
87.80; 21 weeks 82.00: 10 weeks 81.00. 


Name 


Address 


City State 


Canadian and foreign postage 81.00 extra. 








2 years 


1-23 


























CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


F the play called “Papavert” that I 

took a brief look at at the Vanderbilt 
Theatre was the same play called 
“Papavert” that has been prospering 
in Paris for the last six months, my 
old suspicions as to state of French 
theatrical taste are doubly confirmed. 
But as nothing so pathetically incom- 
petent as the play I saw could pos- 
sibly run six months anywhere—even 
in Paris—I magnanimously assume 
that the local exhibit must have been, 
at least in some measure, a different 
one. All that remains to be said on 
the subject is that “Of Thee I Sing” 
is a grand show. 


* aa * 


| ERLIN,” by Valentine Williams 
and Alice Crawford—they’re 
putting ‘em on by the half-dozen 
these nights—is tin-pot spy melo- 
drama of the kind that was in fashion 
back in the days of peanut-galleries. 
“Experience Unnecessary,” an adap- 
tation by the Mlle. Unger, is a feeble 
attempt to pop the trade with routine 
risqué stuff. “Society Girl,” by sev- 
eral hundred playwrights past and 
present—at the moment bearing the 
collective name of John Larkin, Jr.— 
is the rubbish about the high-toned 
lady who is sexually magnetized by a 
fellow of low social status. The visu- 
ally stimulating Claire Luce occupies 
the leading role. 
P. S. But “Of Thee I Sing” is a 


grand show. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Of Thee I Sing” (Mus Box)—A musical 
political satire that provides top-not enter- 
tainment. The best thing of its kind that our 
theatre has had. 


1 


“Mourning Becomes Electra” (Guild)— 
O'Neill's trilogy. The most widely discussed 
drama of the year. 


“The Left Bank” (Little) One of the better- 
grade American comedies. Rice’s most skilful 
performance to date. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 
It is still running along with deserved pros- 
perity at the old stand 


“Brief Moment” (Belasco)—Behrman’s witty 
comedy of an introspective young man who 
marries a cabaret jazz singer. 


“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—A musical 
play—Kern supplies the score—that has much 
to commend it to your attention. 


“The Laugh Parade” (Imperial)—As the hu- 
morous Wynn occupies the stage most of the 
evening, your amusement is pretty well guar- 


anteed, 


“Scandals” (Apollo)—There are a number of 
omical skits on tap here 


Nathan Recommends—With 
Reservations 


“Reunion in Vienna” (Beck)—The Lunts give 
good account of themselves in a mild but 


ntermittently diverting Freudian comedy. 


“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth)—The story 
of a shyster lawyer told sometimes very effec- 
tively and sometimes in terms of obvious 
hokum. 

“Cynara” (Morosco)—The cause and effect 
of a sexual lapse made into a play with several 
scenes of merit 
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—for your library 


The Complete SHERLOCK HOLMES 


ae in two volumes—1000 pages each—SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE MEMORIAL EDITION 











—if you join the Book-of-the-Month 
: Club now. It costs you nothing to 
‘ae belong... 


io 


— 





A great many people (we know) have been inclined to join 
the Book-of-the-Month Club, but have neglected to do so largely through oversight. 
This special offer is made, frankly, to overcome this procrastination by making it worth 


whiie for you not to delay longer. We suggest simply that you get full information 





now about what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for you, and then decide once 


Citheasties Windies for all whether you want to join. The fact that approximately 100,000 judicious 
readers belong to the organization—that they represent the most prominent people 
in every profession and every walk of life—that not a single one was induced to join 
by a salesman or by personal solicitation of any kind, but did so after simply reading 
the facts about what the Club does for book-readers—all these are indications that 


it is worth your while at least to get these facts as quickly as possible, and then (if 








you want to) join. Your only obligation, as a subscriber, is to support the Club by 


a _ 


Dorothy Canfield 


buying from it four or more books a year, out of from 200 to 250 reported upon 
ying year, I i 


by the judges. Surely, within the next year, the judges shown here will recommend 





at least four new books you will be anxious not to miss. Why not—by joining the 
Club—make sure of getting these, get the many other undoubted conveniences the 
organization gives book-readers, and also get this two-volume Conan Doyle 
Memorial Edition, free, for your library? Send the coupon below at once, and get full 
details as to how the Club operates. 

William Allen White 














VOLUME ONE 197-1 
The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC. 
i: 386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes 
(11 short storses) 


The Return of Sherlock Holmes 


IMPORTANT—Please Read 


At the moment of authorizing this 
advertisement there are only a few 














hundred copies of The Complete 
Sherlock Holmes left out of a very 
large original edition. These are 
rapidly being taken, so that if you 
are at all interested, it is advisable 


(13 short stortes) 


VOLUME TWO 

A Study in Scarlet 
(complete novel) 

The Valley of Fear 
(complete novel) 


Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining 
how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This 
request involves me in no obligation to subscribe 
to your service. 


The Sign of the Four ee ne ee ee ee ee 
‘ to send the coupon at once. There The Pc toe coe 
Binney Seidel Conky are four novels and fifty-six short (complete novel) ES OR SS ISS ~~ 
stories in the two volumes. The His Last Bow. 
The Editorial Board of the complete contents are: The Case Buel, of Sherlock Holmes City 4 PF | a 


Book-of-the- Month Club 





— —  SESSSSS>S>sywh—sl__-_-_E_E_E--S>s 























Books shipped to Canadian members through 
Book-of-tne-Month Club (Canada) Limited 
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. bo Visit the Sterling Exhibit 
of Htarine Engines at the Motor Boat Show 


; Fourth floor, Booth 406 


, vn ; - aT ~ ~r : , ~ 
a) > NV GRAND CENTRAL PALACE, NEW YORK CITY 
Ss 7 js” January 22nd to 30th, 1932 — 10:00 a.m, to 10:30 p.m. 
ew EF (Closed during Sunday, January 24th) 
¥ 
bod , 
' 


— 


1- . ¢ 
Marine engines are displayed in a marine setting, reminiscent of the scenes avai!= 


' able to you on tropical cruises. The southern season follows the Motor Boat Sho 
>> 


‘ Prepare to cnjoy the Passing of winter in a more agreeable climate. Invest in 

\ Sterling powered cruiser. Every engine exhibited represents about 16% mo 

ys valuc, in power and desirable attributes; including the counter -weighted dynam 
ically balanced crankshaft. 


: ¥ | | 
/ tan Consultation with informed attendants is available to you. 


Wy 4 STERLING ENGINE CO. 


BUFFALO ROY NEW YORK 


jor § 





